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mother's soul, and the flare of the bonfires died
down into the flickering tapers that dimly lit the
funerals. Even Henry himself, in writing to give
the news of his son's birth, confessed that his joy
at the event had far exceeded his grief for Jane's
death.

So far as the Catholic party that had promoted
it was concerned, the marriage with Jane had
been a failure. The Pilgrimage of Grace had been
drowned in the blood of ruthless slaughter : and
partly because of Mary's scruples and fears, partly
because they themselves had been gorged with
the plunder of the Church, nearly all the great
nobles stood aside and raised no voice whilst
Cromwell and his master still worked havoc on the
religious houses, regardless of Jane's timid inter-
cession. Boxley, Walsingham, and even the sacred
shrine of Canterbury, yielded their relics and
images, venerated for centuries, to be scorned and
destroyed ; whilst the vast accumulated treasures
of gold and gems that enriched them went to fill
the coffers of the King, and their lands to bribe
his favourites. Throughout England the work of
confiscation was carried on now with a zeal which
only greed for the resultant profit can explain.1
The attacks upon superstition in the Church by
those in authority naturally aroused a feeling of
greater freedom of thought amongst the mass
of the people. The establishment of an open
Bible in English in every church for the perusal
of the parishioners, due, as indeed most of the

1 An account of these confiscations will be found in the Henry VIII.
Calendar, voL 13.